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of its relation to man and God. * * * As "The Palace of Art" represents the pride of voluptuous enjoyment in its noblest form, the " St Simeon Stylites" represents the pride of asceticism in its basest1.
Of "The Two Voices2" Spedding says:
In " The Two Voices " we have a history of the agitations, the suggestions and counter-suggestions of a mind sunk in hopeless despondency, and meditating self-destruction; together
with the manner of its recovery to a more healthy condition___
Others would have been content to give the bad voice the worst of the argument; but, unhappily, all moral reasoning must ultimately rest on the internal evidence of the moral sense; and where this is disordered, the most unquestionable logic can conclude nothing, because it is the first principles which are at issue; the major is not admitted. Mr Tennyson's
treatment of the case is more scientific----    " The Vision of
Sin" touches upon a more awful subject than any of these; the end, here and hereafter, of the merely sensual man.
In conclusion Spedding adds, that these poems show that the author's art is no trick of these versifying times, born of a superficial sensibility to beauty and a turn for setting to music the current doctrines and fashionable feelings of the day; but a genuine growth of nature, having its root deep in the pensive heart, a heart accustomed to meditate earnestly and feel truly upon the prime duties and interests of man.
Some notes on the second volume have been left me by my father, the first of which is on the " Morte d'Arthur." This particular note I wrote down from what
1  This is one of the poems A. T. would read with grotesque grimness, especially such passages as " coughs, aches, stitches," etc., laughing aloud at times.    MS Note, E. F. G.
2 My  father   told  me,  "When  I wrote 'The Two  Voices'  I  was  so utterly miserable, a burden to myself and to my family, that I said, < Is life worth anything?1 and now that I am old, I fear that I shall only live a year or two, for I have work still to do."   The last part, E. F. G. writes, was probably made in the fields about Dulwich.
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